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parently sleeping, while he watched the steamer unloading supplies intended for them. A mental estimate was carefully made of what came off the boat, and compared as carefully afterwards with what was distributed. There was an undeniable deficit. A portion that should have been theirs was detained, and they accused the agent of keeping It. The general interrupted, and asked the interpreter to say that the Great .Father selected the agents from among good men before sending them out from Washington. .Running Antelope <|uiekly responded, " They muy be good men when they leave the Great Father, but they get to be desperate cheats by the time they reach us." I shall have to ask whoever reads, to substitute another more forcible adjective, such as an angry man would use, in place of u desperate." The Indian language is not deficient hi abusive terms and epithets.
When the council was ended and the Indians were preparing to leave, my husband asked me to have Mary put everything we had ready to (tat on the dining-room table. The, manner in which Running Antelope folded his robe around him and strode, in a stately way down the long parlor was worthy of a Roman emperor.
I had been HO impressed by his oratory and lordly mien that; 1 eould hardly believe, my eyes when I saw him at table, and descend from the lofty state of mind into which ho had taken mo to realize what lie was doing. After gorging himself, h(k, emptied the plates and swept all the remains from before the, places of the other chiefs into the capacious folds of his robe. This he re-belted at the waist, so that it formed a very good tern-ike cunning had lain out on the dock all day ap<escaped. I used to think the joking was carried too far sometimes, but ity,                    1
